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27 Td CTORS NAMES. 

Al Enelaus, King of Grezce, and 'Husband F 
|  Q. Helcy, engaged in a Ten Years War 

the Siege of Troy, in Revenge for the Loſs of If 
Queen, ſtollen from him by Paris Son of K. Pria 

_— and living within the Walls of Troy, in publi / 


Adultery with him. - w | 
___ Ulyſſes, K. of Thrace, one' of the Grecian Princy 
 _-engag din the Quarrel of K. Menelaxs, the politif 
Manager of the wooden Horſe, buile by the Gree. 
and lefc behind them in cheir feign'd Retreat fro _ 

" before the Walls of Troy. 

Paris, A\ Trojan Prince, living in the adultr 
Embraces. of Queen Heley, |] 
: ' Siyon, A cunning Grecian, ſo zealous fort 
| Service of his King, chat he cut off his Lips," 
Ears, and Noe, diſmembring his own Face, bel 
' left bound'in trons, under the Belly of the wool 
Horſe, 'to be thereby the better enabled, fromF, 
_ Sighr of ſuch bacbarous Suffzrings, torender bi 
- ſelf the unſuſpeRed Obje@ of - their Pity-roÞ 
| Trojan SpeQators; from thence by his artful Ti 
- and moving Eloquenee, to inſinuate himſelf Wk | 
. their caſy Belief, as to perſuade them to Uraw}Tro, 


;- -Hotſe within the City of 7-97, _ - hay 
od. 0. AIWDME Ni 
Helen, K, Menelaui's Wife, and Miſtreſs to Pa, 


__ * Cafſanars, A Virgin Dauphter of K, Priam. 

_exilred CharaQer of Picty and Virtue, inſpired}. 6 
the Gods tvichthe true Spirit of Prophecy, yer nf: 
beli- ved ; a vehement Proſecutor of Parisand 1 c 
fo their lewd and wicked Lives, and fororejl 9) 1 
Deſtruion of 7roy,”x5 2 Vengeance hanging Þ/. 
"their Heads, for .cheir 11mpions and bardned AduiMov. 
_- Yenus, the Goddeſs of Love, a Patroneſs toFlan' 
and Helen, +. SEL . .Þ he 
4 numeroxt Train of Trojan Mob, Speater: ff þ 
Waoden. Horſe ; with Guards, Trumpoiih;e 

_ Artenaamits of King Menelaus. | 
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Curtain 5 is drawn up, and Jeers K, Mene- 
laus, dra Attendants and Guards, LEN 
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ee were Wrong: like mine! an impious wife, | 


"The Pleaſure once, now Torment of myLite. 
in his Crimes do's till th? Adulterer reign 2 
| why for ten long Years have'{ in vain 
 Troy's proudHalls my feebleVengeancepuſht?. 
[7 Droop not, great Sir, for ten years Labor loſt, 
jen 2 few Days now: ſeal the Fate of Troy, © 


Troy s DeftruRion, that tall wooden Horſe 
have prepar'd, in whoſe dakWombuof Fate, 


hundred generous Volunteers all wait, 
'not Succeſs, © 

n thy great Hand's Ka Goya Rs, 
by ſuch Pilots © to Glory fteer. . (found 
b7. Contider, Sir, wh fioadin ing Hand I've. 


Man. ſo. hearty in your Royal Cauſe, , ' 
p he has diſmembred even his very Vace, 


df his Lips and Noſe, and torn his Fyc4 o:t 
ſake himſclt the Obj-& of the r_ View. 
{ | My A 2 PA 
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& forwards, Sir, to that prodigious Engine = 


at one Stroke to give the mw Blow... : =" 


mp, No; wife. Ul/es,.n REA 
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| - That by- his moving Looks aad artful Tein 


= > amongſt the Mob, muſt you 2 to ſee Sights i 


oe and fpin, os 11] fo maul you.----- 


4 The Siege of Troy. 


D 
He may fo lull che credulous Trans Ears 
To draw that fatal Horſe within their Wally. 
 K, NowFate,curſtTroy,for thy DeſtruRioncal 
| Revenge, O dear Revenge, guide my keen Sworlf 

' To the adultrous Helen's canker'd Heart; 

' And Oh!"twill give me. more-divine Delig F, 
_ "Than all the Raptures of her Bridal Night,| / 
_. OurArmy thus retir'd,drawnoff from Ty 
"Think what Security do their huſht Fears enj 
| K. Thus far our Plot ſucceeds ; this Fa /erer'l 1h 
| ati zo came with greater Vengeance os Oh 
nfl. ATIEAS: 7-3 0] E' vi E DL. an 


"ren Valle” a Cobler, and his ZJi my I f 


Briſtle, L tell you once for 2}, you ſhall not 
© Wife, Not. go to fee the. prot Horſe. 0 
Greetan have lef: behind '*em? 1 
* Briſtle. To'be,, Hors'd your ſelf, you if 
What! becauſe the Grecians have'lefr a wolt % 
Horſe behind *em; and are all march'4}tho 
| like Aﬀes ther Ives, you muſt be gallofſand 
J 
a Pox to you! Get you home to your Wi K 
__ tne 
_-* Wife, Spin! ah, 'twas a curſed hard'TWHe 
1 ſpun when I marry'd ſuch x Cobling Rog” 7 
'z, Rogue thit Back beats me, and Belly-ſtaf to 
- Me tor), a friblin ſneaking, fambling Ry _- 
_ that his got me ot one Child in twenty Y 
and gives me but three Meals -a Day to oo 


1 


|  LJifg'and Soul rogether. ; jad 


£ BING. Here's af F-npuchni SOV > tay 
_ | / 
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Wife. Well, I am refolved I will go abroad, 
and ſee this Sight, tho' the Devil ſtay'at home 
1d piſs out the Fire, 


ive your W hore's Hide ſuch a Lick of Styrrup 
eather 'till 1 make your own .Devilſhip pits 
t our, ; [Beats her. 
Wife, Help ! help Murder ! io 
; Within, Huzza ! huzza ! - 
© "Enter Mob. - 

LMob ſpeaking Ihe Horſeithe Horſe. het Hor Fe / 
Mob on Page: 
Mob Iiber; C Al ryn, run, run ! 
BriÞle. Hold, hold, hold, Neighbours, | Le 
ne Man ſpeak : at. ONCE: : 
; Fl Ay, ay, let our Neighbour Z itt ſpeak 
nr "2 

Briſtle. Then mark me, good Folks, we arg. 
i going' to lee this great Horſe 2 | 

" All, Ay, ay .;\the H- ſe, the- Horfe +. .._ 
"Briſtle, Look ye then; Neighoours, let vs march. 


thoſe civil Gentlemen, call 'd the Mob, ſhould do;: 

and I'll be Captain Tom your Leader. , Q 

; 1ſt Mob. You our Leader! why, whoare you 2 
Briſtle, Who'am 1, Fack Sawce 2 Why, lam. 

the fecond Man in the Nation ; I am-the King's: 

Head Cobler. All A Cobter ! 


Briſtle, Ay, who bur a Cobler ? I'd hive you-- 


5 know that] am the Man that pat: ch. a ftout- 


wir of Soles upon the King's laſt Neat-leather - 
ooes, that he has kickt the whole Grecran Ar- 


my quite out of the Kingdom, and, his Majeſty. 
we ] TER: $wo great Savers of the Nation. 
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| Briſt/e, Will yeu lo! Then I'm reſolved TI $ 


bberly and decently in roaring good Order; as. 
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' The Sieve of Troy. 1 
All. Ay, ay, a Captain, a Captain, a Captain] x 
Briſtle. Then f..Ilow your Leader. But foQWh 
you, Jilflirt, pet ye home,” ye Jade, or I'll 7 
trap you--- [Exeunt all but Wife and 3d Mallet } 
. 34 Mob, A barbarons hard- hearted Man ! '|p, 
Wife. Barbarous indeed, if ye knew all. hes, 
'- 434 246b, 'And to fo pretty a Creature! Po nc 

\ Fife, O Laud, Sir, pretty! 

34 Mob, So pretty. that I muſt make bold. 
TY -  [Kies berth 
=: Tie, Now Bleflings on the Honey ſweet Eye he 
FF "of you, dear Sir. O this unnatural Brute of al 
Hyoband! | has he no more Conſcience in him;thanſ 
to. keep me lockt up at home, when there arel-c 
ſuch kind Gentlemen, and ſuch wer Comfortstnc 
abroad in the World, | | | [Exeunt | 


The Scene opens and Aiſcen cvers Paris and -Helen front P 
ing the Audience, riding ina triumphant Chariot, 
drawn by two white Elephants, mounted by-rmo EL 

1, Pages in embroider'd Liveri ies, The ſide IVings are l 
FT, " Elephant' more, bearing on their Backs. open o 
Caſtles, umbraged with Canopies-of: Gold ; ns 0 
ten Caſtles fill'd wath ten Perſens richl dreſt, the Jo 
Retinue of Paris; and on the Elephants Necks rideÞ* 

' ten more Pages in thelike rich-Dreſi, B:ymdandl n: 
over the. Chariot, is, ſeen a Viſtoe of the City of ( 
Troy ; on the Walls of which ſiand ſeveral Trume( 'e 

> -peters. ſeen behind and over the Head of Parlk 4 

6 who ſound at the Opening of the Stens, a Vi; 


Paris, Whilſt the fair77-/en in theſe Arms 1 ewinekh 
Theſe Sweers and all this beauteous Treaſure minejÞ c 
- Ten ſtiling Years crown'd with my vaſt GelightzF 4 
E -Havel BE but one continued N uptial Nt 

FS : He 


[: # 


}. 


: The Siege of Iroy. 7 
| Helen, O Paris, for thy Love what have Idone! 
ſhatS:orms havelI pull d down! whatDangersrun 
ia and Europe wak'd with Wars Alarms ! 

t Kingdoms in a Blaze,and all the World in Arms / 
Par, Bat now theſeIVars are done, Troy '$ invincible. 
Yes, my fair Life, the Coward Grecks are fled, - 
Ind leave me-Lord of Thee, — | 


Ind now when the tr 'dH#:r14's long Diſcoras ceaſe! . 


Ye'll tune our<Trumps of War to Songs. of Peace, 


#here Hed dragg'd in Blood, 1 drivearound.- 


ſhe W alis of Trey with' Loveand Lawrelzerown 
F Ph Enter Caſſandra, - 


Ind that triumphant Sorcereſs by thy. Gde ! 


When vile Adultery adorn'd fo gav,"' 
Dares fient the Light,and ſhame the bluſhing Daz! Jy 
.R-l, O cy dear P4735, is that Scrizch-owl here 7 
Vil.that erernal Torturer never leave vs 2. +? 


= 


C, No, black Adulrreſs, cloſe as thy darkFate follow * 


nd loud as thy own crying Guilt, I come;. [[thee, 
ſo eccho th.2: and Troy's approaching:;Doom, 
ſer, headlong Paris, ſtop thy mad: Career,:. 

nd to the Voice of Fate unlock.thy Ear.  - 


ear Heay'n and me : Nor 3 ſhot Suns foall rifeye, 
Fer burning. Troy one Heap. of -Ryiine Jies:} |." 
P. Vain preathing Fool ! mare Dreams, more Tifions ' 
More Tales of Stars and FatemyEars to fill 2 (til! 


Will empty Noiſe and Nonſence [never ceaſe, * 


ind thy wild Frenzy never give:me Peace 2.;, - 


Ta Peace, Paris! no; with all thy Load of Sin 
vfr- Peace and theu muſt never meet agen; 
Var, everlaſting War !. the battling World, -- 


Caf. O Paris, Paris! allthis pageant-Prides. / 


Ss ©: 


'hat Banners cn hard-f. anted Sin diſplay, C | 


4 ®- Y 
en yr nn re 5m. >. anodes Fry ae.5, WE 
- - —_ 


ES Ep wor neon on” 2 
- —.. J 


”. 2& 
Cour SIE - 


om 
. 0 
a - Is 
oo airmen ST ES SEE Or ona 2 
—— - 
—_— EO OO arag v4 : = 
* * . X [ 
n RED 
Foc 


Re feat ner, 
- ——_— 


** "6 ; . 
” FIIFao atv; : . 
= goon ee CE OD pO AE PW og 
a + ; . 


ee LR 


= 08 The Siege F Troy. - - m 
And angry Gods with all the Bolts of Fate, je 
Blood, Fire'and- Sword for thy Deſtru8icn wait 7 
In Trey's one blazing Heap, one funeral Urn, 
* Shalt thou and thy adultrous Minion burn, 
 Par.- No more, bold Tnſolent, 111 hear no mort, 
Do nor. provoke my Vengeance thus to dare | 
With thy vile Breath profane this heav'nly Fairg 
For if thou doſt, by all the Pow'rs I ſwear;-/ 
i'Þt drive my Chariot o'er thy trampled Head, 
_—_ my rowiing Wheels I'll cruſh thee dead 

Yes,” thou ſhalthear no more, /aſcivious Boy 
Stain to thy Blood! from thee, the Fate of Trof!Þ 4 

Thy bluſhing Siſter takes her weeping Eyes, | ” 

Not- from thy Thrents, wot whey "ty Shame” be 
"the flies, - 2 IS 10455 CAO | Leia 


Vo # 


{law & 97 e/ 
"Gow aſcends ina Charie crews ts ro Fo _ ; | 


Por, Hark! what Celeſtial Muſick's this iq hearlf- 
See, ſes Love's Goddeſs from her heav'nly Spherell, 
Bri ne Verus dreſt. in her'divineſt Ray,” | 

cepds*o- grace the Triumphs of this Day. \ſ 
 VeniNes, Paris, Lord of the fairHelen 'sCharoms |. ' 
. ] give- that. darling Beauty to thy Ts LL. 
. And will preſerve. her- there. _——— ? a 


Lia = = > 


5 RS 


| Secure tbr:ever thy rich. Prize enjoy : | | 

| NoenvibusCloud: ſhallyour fairPeace deſtroy, 

Tt ſhine'the' Guardian Deity of ao ou] 
Paris, 'Q.1 am loſt * in Raprures ! this high < 
- Grace! - ;-: o 


) * 
&- 


oY where's: my Vaſkls? where's my waiti 
- Frain 4: t Hem, 


Quick;:q uick;: Fn leveh; for Gorkiesfo divine] 
Jon) all Jun 3, Tour Songs of Traamph \ ae” 


3 


t WW Sig of Tr roy? 
The ten Yich Figures in the Caſtles of the Elephants, | 
addreſs themſelves to'th; Goddeſs with this fols | 
lowing, Piece of (Mok, if) 17 Chorus,” es | 
8 beautcols Geddeſs, ” Divine, 1." Lo 
Ou up-rais'd Eyes and H:avts are thine ;; j 
To Love we pray, to Live we kneel, 
E Thy Pow'r we own, thy Darts we feel... = 
& thy. bright Sway, thy ſovereign Throne,” =, 
Not ſuppliant | Moita's bend alone; = 
Þ the a God, thy. Boy, and. Thee, Tees i 
Even Jove, Almighty Jove, 'be. e bends'a Kyee.. : 2 
GT db ip} 
the PEN, opeps, and in a Yeod without the Walls = 
of Troy, - appears the 'F'r rojan Horſe, being a Fi= 'þ 
« gure Ol that Adngnitude, that 't35 17 Foot hith " nf 
.to the Top of his Back. The 1 whole, Figure map- —— 
| nsficently adorn'd with all the'F Frappings, Furniture b 
of a War- Horſe, fereff with Wl Gukons rs, Plumes - 
q Up Feathers, and all other fJuitable Decorations. — 
Under his Feet. lies SIRON, ; With a mangled Face \ - 
- all bloody, - s "Neſs, cur ot, bi, Hey, out, Ye... « 


bound i in Trons. 


bY .Mob,. ers *3f 
iptain A.Y, av, here 'ris! NOR sthe Wonder i 
Briſtle ; a A Fees f 1A by FHPRRSS of Troy. -#i 
ll our-own 


.1 Mzb, well the pe FF r9e 1a '$ 2bt'i in all - 
wy born Day [2:M0b, FO Nejgtibour, ris _--; 
Lwonderful bh aſt, rhat's certain... Fi 


1 
x 
| Hn4l Bealt.! vdzot pks, have @ car? what you: |} 
Fl {ht bs Creature :Realt !. why, "tis. | 

% to.make him: up. with. his worden Leg, i 

Pac ads your Guts. out. abs | 
A 4 ON... Woh, ( 
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- 10 The Siege.of Tony. 


' * 2 Mob. Lvow and ſwear, Captain, *twas beforeſnd 
 wasaware; but I beg the Horſes Princely Pardoghe 


= 


' with Blood and Wounds, tharlyes in Chains 


- Fhar have unloos'd my Chains, 


|; _ Pur bind an DonocentPPretch toad me with In 


and am his Highneſſes moſt humble Servant, H 
Enter. Mrs, Briſtle, E 
2 Meb, And how doſt thou like this ncble Palfro M 
Fife. wondrous ! 'tis a delicate fine beau. ſhop | 
Creature! Ah, that I had a Coach and Six ſud 7 
Hor(es, what a topping Counteſs ſhould I makg 
Capt, And are you pot hither, with a Ve i 

' geance to you? (Wife, Ay, my Dear, and# 
the reafonin the World. Now this noble Trot ſhe 
of Trojans have made you their Captain, I couſſþe! 
do..no leſs, my Dear, for thy Honour, thy rf 
_ bring 'my {weet Face hither, to ſhow 'emtl 
Captain's Lady. _  [[Sinon groak 


ay 


- Capt. Who's that groans? [Sin6n groans agiſps | 


1 Mob. Look, look there! what's He all ga 1» 


| reath the Horle' S Feet. (4M. Let's unbind hi 
- uobind him.. ' .. ® [They wnbind | 

i Dnter ut5 ſſes at oussd.. BE: I 

" Uh; Now *tis my hour'to mix conak [co 
Croud: This Shape ſecures me. / Þ 

2- Mob. What are you, Friend? - [To Sing? - 

T Copy A Man, Sir, and a grateful one, - [3.7 

' whilt on my Knees] thank the CY 


Mob, Who bound. thee? Pt 

Sizon. Villains. - Mob. What Villaingn tt 

$:n0u, Cowardly ones. The Coward Gre Ji t 
They who durft face no more the Walls of WW") 
But are all run- Mob, Run whither* I 
 Sinon.. To-the Devil, F hope. - '*h 


The Siege of Troy. T:Þ 
id gaſb methus with all theſe hideous Wounds z— 
he natural Marks of Cowardiſe, Barbarity. Sc | 
Wife. Ay, Neighbour, what , Lead Face is } | 
ere ſpoil'd ! 4\ 
Mob. Ay, poor Man ; they were a pack of * "q 
cxed Rogues that did all this _ ? 
Wife. Ay, and wicked Whores too, Nelgle- - 
ur, if the Truth were known. [ing Martyr. 
wi -», Olend your pitying Ear bo, a poor bleed-- 

one poor harmle\. Word, oneflight Offence, 
he Tyrant King of Greece has given me all 
heſe hideous Brands, for which I owe him 
rſes and Thunder blaſt him !. { Dearh 
Wife. Ay, Friend, you do- well to ſay vole 

yers backwards for him. And was it K. Mene- 
that uſed you thus unmercifully z  —- 
$inon, The T'yrant Menel/aus, _. 
Wife. Ay. "is lice him: Cuckolds are always: 
rants. My old Rogueis juſt ſuch angther. 
Capt, Hark. you, Neighbours ; ; look ye, this: 
low well manag d; may giveus full Lightand: | 
covers, why. the Greeksare run, and when they/ 
n, and how they run, and whirher ther run. 
: 223b, A very good Thought. — 
3 Mob. Ay, noble Cidtatn But who: dares | 
him? he's a Greek himſelf. C2 
Ub. Not truſt him, Gentlemen! _ cares: : 
t truſt him 2: What tho' a Grecian born; with; = 


it torn Face, and all thoſe eaping Wounds,, 

s too much loaded with Wrongs and. Oe: ; 

{erve fuch- Maſters now. : 

Capr, Adad he's. i'th' right: .. 

|= 945. A true Trojan, warrant kim, | 
$ like An; 1 Oracls,. | 


*. 


42 The "ide of Troy; 
| Wife, A ly, a very pretty Fellow,” only i 
Bears s a lirtle too long. 
'Then, look ye; we'll ask him two 
ns wiſe Queſtions ;. and then carry him 
| K.Priam tobeexamined. Pray, Friend, why di 
_ theGreciany leave this Horſe behind''em 2 FT 
wha  $in,The Gods that warn'd 'em from the Siepe(T 
nded'em to leave this Monument (TS: 
A A Ple whe: of Peace ne'er to return in Arms, JA 
| 2 Mob, This Monument we'll have  driy 
- Into the City, _ 
All. Av, oF, into the City, into, the cid 
_ . Capp. Hold, hold a little; How will you! 
| '& there ?, The Gates are all too low, © 
3 Mcb. Ay, Pox o the Devil; all; al ook 7 
| x Mob, All undone! all ruined !\ uw 
«2 Mwb. The whole Show ſpoil'd ! we. f h Wy 
ever xet It. in, | 7 
TCP //A Wo never, never, never! * | f 
w_ _— 3a What ! all a- -mork, my honeſt Fri 7 
WE *Country' men 2 * RS. 77 
'Not lexd- this Trophy of the. Tigjan Glory | 
- Jato- fair Troy's proud Ci'y ; *cauſe the Gate « 
- Are only areh'd too low ! Ler not that ſtor ; | 
— Full down the Walls, and give it Entrangefh | 
- +41, Pull down ths Walls! {poli F- 
- Ub. Ay, Gentlemen, make a large Breath] 
= "hn: yur own great Souls ; theWallspulldy 
_*,, And haveifdrawn in Triumph thro' the Tof, 
1 2b, Do. you hear that, noble Captaing- 
+ Capt, Ay, Pox on't, : do hearir ; what a Dl 
"&f a Dog am I that | could not think of thi. 
2 4466. And what ſhail wedo now. Capnlf _ 
Capt. Do! why pull down the Walls, | 
_Govg ths Walls, | alif 


a» T7  &s þ- 
5 & 
o » 
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an TN ; : : $ | | | 
The Siege of Troy, is 4 
| All, Ay,” pull down the Walls, 'Huzza. | 
Eye TP 3.45, Bxenne, .þ 
The Scene (huts, | k 


Ul. Now Vengeance moves feeure, Now | 
1mpious. Paris L LEW CES 05S. £5 ſy 
Thy Mother's fatal Drcam when thou wert born, 
That from her Womb ſhe had a Firebrand torn, 
Should fer all Zo» in Flames, ſhall be fulfill'd, 
All ſeal'd with Fate--- Troy ſhall in Flames expire, | 
This Arm, and-thy hot Luſt ſhall light the Fire. | 


| | [ Exit. DT 
>, Pnter Caſſandra alone, Mes 8 
. Caf, Why was.I born Troy's Virgin Oracle , 
Th' impending Fate of Empire to foretel, 
Yet never. be believ 4? ———-Yet at the laſt 
I've begg'd the Gods a Miracle to perform :; 
No more-then Parzs's deaf Ears I ll form, 
His nobler Senſes now I. will {urprize;, r_ 
And preach bright Reaſon to big blinded Eyes, 
The Scene ofens and diſccvers the Tem/le of Diana, + 
conſiſting of ten Pieces of Painting, in each of _ 
«Which are ſeen ten Statues of the Heathen Gods, 
viz, Jupiter, Juno, Paliag, Apollo, Neptune, _ | 
Thetis, Mars, Venus, Ceres »n4 Mercory, | 
'" In the Temple, 5 a 1ich. Altar-piece, in the 
middle of which, on a Pedeſtal, flands a young il 
Woman dreſt in Cloth of Gold, repreſenting the." 
, Statue of Diana, holding a Hunting ſpear in her | 
| Hand; and on two other Pedestals, ſtand two © 
more young Women, repreſen tins "two, of ber 
\ Nymphs, Over ths Altar-piece are ſeen three 
| beautiful Circles of Clouds, and'\Diana 5-feen " 
.- driving ina Chariet drawn by two Binds, . | 
Rr TRIES IS, 
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EY Gen BE E Jane: — 
14 '." The Suge of Troy, 
Enter 4 Proceſſion of Prieſts and Prieſteſſes in| 
3  Veitments adorn'd with Silver Creſeents, |}, 
RE, > ca 
BRght Cynthia, ſovereign Queen of Light, Pi 
i With all thy Vaſſal-Stars ſo bright, | 
Fhere the Celeftial Glories ſhine ; 


= Tb thee, 'z0 thee, * - _ > + =_ 
We bend a Knee, "ol 
Our Song of Triumph thine, PE / 


Enter Patis and Helen. Their Trains bore up ſt 
| ; by twelve Pages. © 
Par, Since Troy's DeliveranceatDiana's Shrine in 
k: Fles brought you here to pay your Rites divine, | 

: his Sacred Song with that AttraQtion draws, | 
That take our Knees join'd in this hallow'd Cauſe? 
Prieſt, If our reſounding Song of Triumph calf” 
Such princely Heads to grace our ſacred Wall 


®. 


Raiſe, raiſe your Airs, if poſſible, yet higher ; | 
When fach illuſtrious Glory joins the Choir. |. | 
E-.--- ----.».: Progeton begins (again, PR 
| Beg Cynthia, to our ſolemn: Vows. | 1 

i = Thy gracious Ear incline; | _ 
| "Behold no leſs than princely Brows: | 

' Our fo:emn., Offerings jon. : 

-- + Agr Foes are ruw; kr 

Our Fears are done; E- 7 

BJ, 

| 

1 

C 

I 


The Greeks are fled, and Troy's our own;. | 

| * - .Rnrer'-Callandra. - -: i 
__Helen, Ha! do | ſee. that perſecuting Face!} | 
Brings ſhe new Loads of Scandal ; new. Diſgraq+ 

 _ _ To throw on my fair Fame!. \& 
Per, No: Danger fear, : © Tc 
Theſe. ſacred. Walls. will bear no. Jofult hack: Ba: 
oo pts Fen L CA 


"—_—_ 


_— 


' *T 
= = > . - 
. LY 3 * 
» » 


- | 


ſo impious Love, tunchaſt and looſe Defire, 
Bow to Dzana, join her Virgin Choir 2 


| Par, What brings thee here ? thou gav't thy 


Word: before + LEE 
hat I hould hear that croakingVoice no more. 
C. AndT' ll perform my Word: I come not now 
0 court thy Ears,. but to convert thy Eyes, 


eſt thou thoſe glitt'ring Statues of the Deities, 
Jn all their ſhining Robes of Gold array'd ? 
1 P.'Yes,all too bright for thy weakBlaſt to ſhade, 


| ling of an Eye the ten Golden Statues in the 
| ParnriAg, are all turn'd to black, and the three 


Figures on the Pedeſtals are likewiſe ftript of their - F 
Cloth of Gold, and all dreft in black; and the whole + 
| Vi/toe of theHeavens 15 changed to a flamingHell. + 
| Caf. Now, Pars, fince thou'ſt lent fo deaf an ||] 
o all my Oracles of Truth, ſee there! © (Ear | 


Will you your Eyes? 
6: Par, My Ey@@z., :-: 7 

Ea Ti inde, 2H 8; 

Vill all-thofe dreadful Sights convince you 2 - 
j Par, Sights ! W hat Sights? | 
Cafſ. That hideous, that amazing Scene! .. 


| Par, Caſſandra,what do's this Diſira#tion mean® 
| Cf. FheveryGedstheirHeadsinSable ſhroud, 
$81 yon bright Skies in. ene infernal Cloud ; _ 


; 


he Gods have given me Pow'r to at a Miracle. 


ef The "Siege of Troy. ; ; : 5 BM F 
. Cafſ. © Paris, what miſtaken Piety (Kraee 
Has brought thee here? Canſt thou who bend'ſt a 


' Caſſe. Thoſe radiant Forms, if poſſible, to ſable, 7 
Park as thy Crimes, Ill at one Breath transform, 
[nd bang yor ſmilingShtzes,with all theFlames of Hell; 


Ire Caſſandra moves her Wand, and in the Twink- 


vr aac. 
4 ..” 


. - =x , 
» 0 — 


* A roving Lunatick round the wander'd Weyl 


VB 3 "os The Siege of Troy; 
| Wrapt round with Horrcr, mourn the Fate of Ty 
Par. What Ciouds ? what Sable? 
Caf. Look, look there, blind Boy! (Thin þe 
Par. Sifter,mad, fooliſh, wretched, thought © 
To idle Miracles make no more Pretence ; |? 
I prithee rave no more ; learn to talk Senſe |” 
But kneel, O kneel, and beg the pitying Gods|® 
To pardon thee this impious Profanation, | 
"Enough to make their very Images _ 
' Whoſe ſhining Beams our darted Eyes beholt 
If poflible, bluſh through their burniſhe "l 0! 
To hear thee talk thus wildly. AVE 6 
Caf: Then thou ſeeft not 
.Yon diſmalTransformation? Par.Tr LY C 
I fee thee ail transform'd.” Thou that wert bg 
A Princeſs, Heir to all that ſhould adorn * [th« 
The Courts of Kings, withroyal Reaſon crown s 
But Oh! thy whole fair Senſes loſt and drow '# 


_Thovurt in thy mad fantaſtick Frenzy buri'd] 7 


Caf], O what Confuſion Rrikes my ftartkd] 
, And do you, reverend Men, fee nothing ch | 
No Change- in that high Roof 2. F 
+ Prieſt, A Change in thee _ \ 
| We ſee with pity. Thy loſt Wits we ſee, -. þ 
. Cafſ. Now Iam loſt | the lowring, Deſtinj 8 
Kie- only viſible to theſe poor- Eyes, 
And walk in Clouds to all the World beſid{ ; 
1M 


Now mourn,Caſſangpa, ,thylo{tCountry mourd 
 Invain my helpleſ land her Fate wou'd rurif 
O Paris, thou muſt bleed, and+ Troy muſt burnilf 


Hel,” Now, my dear Love, Lam for ever thinf?* 
> P;Ves;x1y fairl. ife whilſt thy bright Beams divif 0M. 
AE all thoſe new Gods our CO RTRNG frag 


Ple 
> ne 


> 


Tr A c T III. & 5 {EN | 
; be e Scene opens, and diſervers the Town ef Troy, 


conſifting of ten Pieces of uniform Painting, ve- 
preſenting a Street of magnificent Buildings, ter- 
« | minating with a double Wall of the City, and 
pg over the Fall 1s ſeen an upper Town, In the 
Center of this City lands the Horſe, out of wheſe 
© [Sides, in the Sight ef the- Audience, two Ladders 
nalſsp out, and immediately near forty Soldiers with 
ol Officers, iſſue out of the Body. of the Horſe, all with 
Joczr drawn Swords, : 
Fir Officer, 
Ow the greatWorkdraws on !theTr/ ar Throats 
bd ' Will now a cheap and eafie Prize be found, 
{their dead Sleep and drunken Revels drown d. 
F OF, But huſh, Nie cloſe, 'till the great Signal's | 
gc King and all the Army wait without {(giv'n, 
þſccond the great Blow we muſt begin, 
p42 ing by the Night's prote8ting Shade, 
7o0ng thab-Breach the Tiejes Hands havemade. 
hol —_ [The Scene ſouts, 
© Enter Mob drunk. | 
7. Mob, Well, Captain, we have has a tory 
* Jy Nigl't on't, 
in zpt. Ay, Neighbour, the noble Prince Pars 
T made all the Conduits in the. Town piſs 
ad, and given us ſuch Fea ſting: and Toping, - 
dling and Roaring, | tivi We are All ETIDENN | 
ke! Freat as bimfelf. | 
mf (ll. Ay, ay, all Princes, all Princes! | 
Fapr. O Neighbours, here are rare Days com-. 
* on. Now the Wars are done, and Peace 
20 Plenty are pouring in upon us 3© we ſhall 
AF 0 Trade but Ct and "AY FX " 
A 


iti 


SITES 7 


: 


Capt. Sort too. Pox on him; now muſt I play th 
- Hypocrite, and coaxs him home to Bed : tf} 


ownWife!no, Huſſy,l'd have yoyto knowl 'll ket 
A INNeE URS Prince Parr } a Whore, you B--- 


Whot. Thou ſhalt keep me, my Near ; 3 
fo prichee go home to Bed: 


. 
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hall have fix half-penny Loaves for a Farthing” 
and every pint Pot ſhall hold a Gallon. 


2 Ab, . Bur are you ſure theſe bleſſed F F 


_ are a coming. 


Capt, Sure ! why. I have Prince Parirs on &; 


Word for'r. 


3 4b. And we may take his Word; for biſby 


-a gracious good Prince, - Fear 


Capt. And we his loyal and obedient Subj«QU, 
after his own pious Example, walk upright] & 
and live ſoberly, and are all drunk. for Joy, + 


Enter IWife. Ix; 
Fife. Ay there's my Beaſt, Capt.-T-m; an 
|þ 


don't, I am ſure I ſhall have but a foul Load! P 
Garbidge of him to mcrrow Morning, Hiwf 


. found thee my Deary ? well, myDear, thou hri- 


made a merry Nizht on't. But come. Chicken,' ' FI 
paſt Midnight, and prithee let's home to Bed.Þbe 
* Cige: What,golike a poorDog to Bed with nor 


w 


:. A Whore! Ay, ay, thou ſhale ke Þ. 


he ( 


3 Mb. Ay, noble. Captain, take her. 8, 
Counſel ; *tis high fleeping Time, and fo lerihþ þ-( 
home to Bed. Cape. Say you ſozF © 


S. bun 


' Then home let's bej opging, there take Foths r Noggl bri 


Be drunk both without and. within . Doors 


td Pack o' mad Fellows, we'll burn, burn the Bell 0 


And ics the whote Houſe out oth indowl 


© 


% 
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The Siege of Troy. 


: The Scene opens, and diſcovers the Town without the og 
T Horſe, . Enter King, Ul les, Grecians, Guards * © 

land Attendants, all with drawn Swords in one _ : 

7 Hand, -and lighted Flambeaux in the other. 


on King. Now, Vengeance, thou' rt my own! 
Now, impious Troy ! 
biſby Fall draws on. Burn, raviſh and deſlioy ; F- 
Jeap Piles of Fire.thro' ev'ry flaming Street. 
$UL/.And ſheath Jo ourSwords inall the Chroats 
a King. Spare neither Agenor Sex. (you meet, _ 
JU». Nor Shrines nor Temples ſave, ny 
bke all one crimſon, and one blazing Grave. — | 
{King. Pull both with Fire and Sword that *" 
i Vengeance down, | 
[1 Troy ſhall ev'nat once both br» and dr own: 
ink how you build th* adultrous Helen's Urn, 
Pt as her Luſt, ber Funeral. Pile ſhou'd ourn. 


ving theſe Commanas given by the King, the $17 
n, ders 11. > and down the Streets ſeemingly ſetting | 
ed. tbe T:wn en Fire, whitſt near forty Hindows or 

h Port-boles in the ſeveral Paintings all apfear on © 
keffire, the Flames. catching frem Houſe ts Tenſe, mT 
--- ind all ' per: form'd by Illuminationsand tranſparent 1 
ee Waintings ſeen ſcatter'd thro" the Scenes, both in 
$be Upper and Lower Town, _ [Exeunt. 


a. te enter ſeveral Trojans in various PA diſtratked + 
\t Fofures through the flaming Streets, puſued by i 
I Grecians ; other Grecians running away with 


”"— \ 
a 


to 
4 


| 


Pung PVemen in their Arms, alt With ſeeeccl” RC 
26h mieks and Cries, &c, © OY 
will - Enter Paris. (fol F Fire 


Fell :0 theſe dread F lames'! Fove pours his wrath>, 


owt 4 7 vor Ds ; both Men and Fates __ 
4 - But 


Ti And tremb's at thy own ; their burning Gray 


Till the Kat, Stars of this immortal Night or 
| Shrink in theic: Heads at thy diviner Light. Ind 


Es Shall know thy Heart as well. 


Your Royal Sword with fuch polluted Blo 'K. 
An Axe, a Scaffold; and a Hangman's B 
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- Bur Fire and Sword fall with an eafie Weight 

Tve loft my Helen ! there's my Stroke of Fate / 
Enter Caflandra. © 

.. Caf, Now, Undelieyer, ſce thoſe blazingRuid | 

' Par. Caſſandra ! © (Tx 

Cafſ. Behold thy Country, Father, Brothaj | 

All, all thy blceding Viettms ! fee thgir Fall 


Not half ſo hor as thy infernal Fires. 
Par.I darenot fee that Face; it ftiikes a Bluf 
- C. if theu canſt bluſh, bluſh to the Gods, notn 
What though the black Adulterer, + et thou 
A Brother till, and I've a Siiter's Hezrt. - 
Par. O divine GoorIneſs: no's I ain loſt inde 
"Tis thro' this only Wound my Soul cou'd ble 
C. Farewel ; prepare to die, thou haſt not Thr 


| Repenting Minutes left 'twixt Death and thee, ye 


Polfrok by all the World, and only mourn'd by MK, 
P, Thou0- acle of. Fate, tO thy great Doom 1 bFfir 
Not over took by Death, I'll meet hinftiow. [2 Vb 
oo Enter King, Ulyfles, an1 Guards, : ls 


King. Burn out, my blazing Vengeance, bury E 
ſo bright, Je 


- Enter Paris. 
Per. Where i is the Fate I'd meet? - 
_ King. Traytor, 'tis bere. 
- Par. I know that Face too well. 
- King. And this keen Steel 


_UlLyN. Hold, Sir, diſgrace not - 


his 
Die Lo io vile a TIRPIT . TR: * SH 


« > 
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is 


, The Siege of Troy, - 21”. 
e|&, Unkind Viy/ſes, would't rhou rob my Glory, 
lis Death, and by this Arm of Juſtice given. 
info, Paris, meet thy Fate, and from this Hand ; 
let publick Scaffolds meaner Heads demand, 
&Tho' thy Soul's blacker than Perdicion, ſtill 
IFhou'ſt: P7:am's Royal Blood thy Veins to fill: 
vdhat only Claim does for this Vengeance call, * 
Thou'rt born a PrlInce, and by a King ſhalt fall. 
Jhus to thy Heart! { Figbts and {ils Faris, ) 
{ Paris, Oh King ! thou'ſt aim'd roo well. If 
# X&,Down, Royal Monſter, to thy Throne inHell; >» 
] Paris: Yain World ! and what's more Vain, 
$nd Love, farewell '- Dies 
I - , Helen Enrers above, © + 
re Hel, My Paris Dead | On this ſaid Object fxr, 
2 $yes took your laſt, 'tis He/en's Fate comes next | 
K. HalSiezetheTrairre/*,hringhertomyVengeance, | 
ring her 4 /zve, for YPheels, and Racks, andTortures, 
Shole Years of Death. 7 © 56 pt ons 
3 Hel, No, I defy thy-Powr! | _ > 4 +7 
uy Here I am ſafe, within this Flaming Tow'r, 
Jlee what Fatedoes my dear Paris ſhares 
bfor him I'liv'd, for him alone was fair, * © 
t.fnd ſince my Jeys in his cold Urn lie Dead, ' . * 
Phefecurling Flames ſhall be my laſt warmBed, * 
Jook up then'to this ſhining Bed of Fire,. | 
nd. ſee the Phoenix of the World expire. 


_:-- LE . | Leaps down into the' Fire, _ 
| X7ng. She has bravely ſcap'd me. 
| UN. Yes, when thus ſhe feil]  _ 


* ie has perform'd, Great Sir, an ill Part well. 
lot X. Tisdone! 'tisdone! thisBraceof Traizors lain, 
Jfhis oe Night's Joys rewards my ten Tears Pain. 

F - Di CES Sb, [_ Exit, Scene ſhuvs, 
-.-.* Bute 
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Lo 22 The Siege of Troy. mr 
'%* _ Enter Captain Tom. and Three of the Mb, <: 
| Capt. And are we ſure we are allalive, Neig 
bours? TT. Abb. We hope we are. = 
Capt. Hope! alas, Hopes are all deceitſh,y 
For we that are here were all living Men I. 

| Yeſterday, and who knows but we ſhall ' 9 

- , our ſelves all knockt o'the Head ro morrg}, 
Morning, ſo ſoon as we are Awake 2 i 4 

2 46. Truly like enough. Aqd yet Ihe 4 
we are got a little out of Harms way; outh,, 
the Walls of that miſerable Town of Slavght,. 

' 3 Mob. Ay, Miſerable indeed ; for never tic 

ſuch Fire and Sword: work ever ſeen. Ay, Caf, 
tain, our poor Neighbour S::zcb the Taylor}, 

nj Yer a «4 

* Capt. And how did he drop? bc 
| _ 3 44%. O ſtrangely, very ſtrangely ! T} : 

_ the. good Man was as honeſt a poor Cuckoldyy : 

_ _ any In the Kingdom, yet his Horns could 
{ecure kis Head. His Brains were knockt oufy, 
Capt. Alas, poor Srzech! _ &ri 
3 Mb, And then there's that honeſt tn, 
Pitcher-man Re/ph Horſenail the Farrier ; þ Il 
poor Fellow had his Head cut off  þ, 

_ Cape. His Head cut off ! and how did tl” 
poor Fellow look\after his Head was. off ?F: 
warrant ye, very ſheepiſhly. Ah, Neighboutf 4 | 

' to have ones Head cut off, is enough to pilf 


"I. 


any. Man out of Countenance. , Wo f 
I Capt. Ay Caprain, as you ſay, the poor Fef l 


low was a little daſht at ir; but 'the ho ; hs 
I ad/had the goed Fortune to. catch his Hel N 
* © before it fell, and is bringing it ur;der his Arn © 
| as faſt as his weak Legs can bear him, to defilf ©! 


_—_ #7 
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' 8h The Ln 7 Troy. x = Y 
þ good Friend Captain Bri/le to lend ble an 
-[wl and a Cobler's End to ftitch it on again. -_ 
[- q Capt. I Ritch it on again ! Alas, Tam quite. 
Joke ! my. Ends and my Awls, and my whole _ 
thll burnt down. Nay, my poor Wife's 
&rnt too. I have loſt as good a Wife as a Man 
tuld deſire to part withal. 
i; Ab. The poor Caſſandra has been a true 
tophereſs. - 
N 2 Pb Ay, and I might have been a Pro- 
Ithet too, \if I had thought on't. I am ſureI | 
ve (een Signs and Tokens, enough to prog 4 
ticate, ſad Times, diſmal Times! "i 
Capt, What Signs and Tokens ? ; 
oh] Mob. Why, 'twas no longer agb than 
dcher Night, as 1 was at Supper in the Chim- 
y-corner, a whols Family of Swallows that 


Ti 


] eccupied the Tenemen: theſe ten Years, 2» 
Ih down, Neſt and all, into the Porridge- 4 
6 F:. and quite ſpoil'd the Broth. Nh 


apt. Oh- wondrous | the Fare of Troy to -a. 

Fitle ! Down felI the Neſt of Swallows : Down _. 
Js the City, of Trey. And where was this 
Jl but in the Chimney, Allin Fire and Stgoke ? 

, Froy, again exatly! Then into what did 

&F. fall but the Porridge-Pot ? And. how | 
y thouſand poor Families have this Night 
ou it eo Pot, as well as thy Neſt of Swallows? 
= Ah, Neighbour! hadſt thou been an ho- 
rl R Man, and a true -SubjeR, . and wer+t and 
Þ the King this prodigious Warning- -piece, 
ee” been enough to have ppen'd his Eyes to 
argh NS ion's Danger, and have oy d the Fowſle 
off [2.- ar Lives. yl 
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oe p7 ard Ng 'd. wich 
WES, fl Sink A: Afaſtoe: of G Girarngy 
| King. Ulyſſes;. - all. ger [4 cians 


-—_— _. "Guards appearing by him... arte 
F © ek. W Where -are: we now 2 : 
= = -Ston- your -dnſtroylog. "Hands, y 


ords all-fheath 
1 © have enagh of -Ruin,! Fles aa Da 
or you poo. Wretches,.-you've ſeverely felt 
© The Arm of Vengeance for your ot 
And do diferve our Pity, ————.. 
- Here I have finiſht my-Revenge. - nj joy -. 
| YautLivegandLidetics goand rebuild your! 
-Huzzzh 0: 2146 ÞEIP 7 nt £59 
6, _ pt. of the Alok; Aohkz! Hark” ye-E Friend; Lied 
- + Grocan] pray. tel your King:fr om me, | 
: 'nvery cjvil- Gentleman; and fince he's ſo hi 
9: Graqous-ito bid us. build. our Town ag 
== {Es Fiddles,; wel-give him a ns al | 
-=Y {Pa Parting. , 
"ES - was bak -..5-169.;5 US $610 69. 2 
L- 1: Fnfettalmpnens: Wn: Dialoguer ay. 
"+ 00h: After. which,. the-King and the #41 
-F k.7 omard; and. Ulyſſes ſpeokp.”” Aff 
- "Uiyj. 'Ladies,. ſetHelen's Fate: baſote: ur! v | 
r *"A'Viftnous Bed, and Husband's poroiopl pri 
b; *+- * O96: Wanton, herunchiſt Defires c enjoy, | | 
WW + Edo wa, erown;, and of 
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